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persuaded to listen to these peculiar proposals. At first
she was indignant; but on making the blind man's ac-
quaintance found him so kind, and gentlemanly, and
agreeable, that she consented. Before the marriage he
begged to be allowed to feel her face, that he might have
some idea of his future wife's appearance! The marriage
turned out very well; they were a happy couple. I have
no recollection of Mr. Jay, who died before we returned
to Mamaroneck. But with "Auntie Jay" I was very
intimate; she was very fond of children, and our parents,
or Grandfather, or aunts were constantly taking us over
to see her. She lived very pleasantly in the house built for
her husband, her niece Miss Effie Duyckinck living with
her. "Auntie Jay" kept a supply of toys and sugarplums
for her young friends, but I think we enjoyed her conver-
sation more than the goodies, she was so bright and cheer-
ful with us. We were often in her bedroom, and many a
time have I climbed up on her bureau to look at a picture
which was full of a mysterious attraction to us little folk;
it was a sea piece, with two ships approaching a port; one
of these "Auntie Jay" asserted to be the ship which
brought her the toys and sugarplums with which she
supplied us. The name of the ship I have forgotten, but
the diminutive figure of a man standing on the deck she
introduced to us as "Geoffrey Norcross," the Captain.
It would take me pages to tell all the wonderful things
we heard about "Captain Geoffrey Norcross," and the
countries where he found the toys and other treasures.
We often drank tea with "Auntie Jay"; there were sev-
eral lovely old blacks in the kitchen, "Caesar," and
"Venus," and "Lily," with whom we were on the most
affectionate terms.This was no easy task. But at
